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Preface is become fo much the Faſhion 
now a-Days, that a Book looks as 
much in a D:/hatil/le without it, as a 
2 Lady without Stays, tho' making an 
Eſtimate of the Value of any Piece by the Pre- 
4 - face, is much the ſame as if any one ſhould 
value a Watch by the Caſe, or a Houſe by the 
| Porch thro' which you enter it. However, as 
one had as good be out of the World as out of 
the Faſhion, partly to comply with that, and 
partly witn the Importunity of my Bookſeller, 
who would not buy the Opera without it, I 
have condeſcended to ſay a few Words in Be- 
half thereof. VVV 
In the firſt Place, I declare, upon the Vera- 
city of an Author, that it is not deſigned as a 
Satyr upon any one Perſon in particular; if 
there ſhould be any general Strokes therein, 
which any- body is fond of applying ro himſelf, 
Quid capit ille facit, if he will ſay the Fool's 
Tap fits him, I think he muſt cen wear ic. In 
33000 A 2 Eb the 


* 
* 


" % 
* 8. 
\ 
A AST. 


— —U—Uÿ 


* 1 £% 6 2 aſs Dt. — 8 „ 
a J 3, X B 25 * 4 * Aa” * * d ig * j 89 - " FE * . 4 Py TY "20 9 N N 
= A 8 133 - ab . : ws » b A * . 
* . N — See - I — N $ 2 < ** a s mw # by y * * N 4 « : 7 6 5 
, * ; . , 
4% % * eo a * FC Wa. . T dS.” * « : 
* FO L 8 5 * g 1 7 > * 
V3 \ L 7 * Fe 1 9 4. 
F — wy N 
8 — 2 "I. 
| Ll , 
1 0 5 | 
* 
. 
* 


the ſecond A Place if 4 any one 8 to find any 
Politicks herein, he will be moſt mightily miſ- 
taken, Love and a Bottle being the only Sub- 
jects handled in this Piece; and as for thoſe 
that can't find Diverſion enough in handling 
either the one or the other of thoſe Caſes, may 
they be condemned all their Lives to do Pe- 
nance in ſome of our Political Coffee-houſes 
between Temple - Bar and Alagate. 5 
One Charm, however, this Performance has, 
which generally takes with every-body ; Tmean \_ 
it is entirely new, and tis to be hoped, that 
either in the Dialogues, or the Songs, there 
will be ſomething to pleaſe every Reader, at 
bo 3 twas my Deſign there ſhould be ſomething 
agrecable to every Palate ; but if any one ſhould | 
be ſo difficult as to diſappoint my Aim, he 
muſt impute ir to his own Nicety. _— 
Either a ſort of Vanity inſeparable from Au- * 
thors, or that Affection which every Parent 
- * bears to his own Offspring, deceives me 
very much in Favour of this Piece, or there have 
been ſome repreſented this Seaſon which have 
not been a Jor better, and yet have mer with a 
tolerable Reception: Why my Babe of Grace 
\ ould fare worſe I know not; wherefore I re- 
ſign it up to the Mercy of the Publick, and 
only deſire it may meet with as good Quarcer 
as its Fellows; that is to ſay, full as much, if 
not more, Favour than it deſerves: e 
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Poet. Why, as to Wit, faith tis ſcarce 
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POET and PLATER. 
PLAYER. 


00 D Morrow, a: Friend ; 
how goes Wit, Satyr, and Son 
dal? 


enough in all Conſcience; but for the 
two laſt, thank Good- nature, they are 


pretty ſtirring Commodities; were it 
not for them, we Poets and Authors 
might e en go hang ourſelves, or ſtarve. 


Player. That's bad; but I ſuppoſe as 
long as any thing moves, you will take 


care neither to do the one nor the other. 


Poet. Faith not if I can help it; I nei- 


ther love ſtarving, nor dangling in a 


Fool's Paradiſe between Heaven and 


Hell 


vi INTRODUCTION. 


good Succels. | 


Poet. Seconds, Sir! what are they? 


I never heard of them before. 


Player. Why 'tis a new Way to make 
2 Play run, tho' tis never ſo lame; a 


ſort of arbitrary Government lately in- 


bl 


troduced into the Theatre with pretty 


Pact. Unleſs you explain yourſelf far- 


ther, I ſhall be as much. in the Dark as 
I was before; what are thoſe Seconds? 


| Player. | Why if you diſtruſt the Merits 


of your Performance, tis but getting a 
little Army of Friends into the Pit, with 


good oaken Towels, and long Swords, 


to make them look terrible, and let 


them clap you luſtily, and no-body will 
dare hiſs, for fear of being knock'd down. 
Probatum 


INTROD UCTION. wi 


Probatinm eſt. But what is the Name c 


your Performance ? 


Poet. The H anus 0 f the Court : Or, 


Modern Gallantry. 


Player, The Title is pretty well if 
the Piece! is but as good. 


Poet. PI warrant it ſhall Pit, Bog 


and Gallery with any Play chat has been 
acted this Seaſon. 


Player. That it may ſoon do, and be 


no Rarity neither; but come, Il go in 


and give out the Parts, and then we ſhall 
ſee how it will do on a | Rehearſal. — 


The 


T he PgRrsoNs Repreſented. | 


M E N. 
THEODORE, a Nobleman of the ſtricteſt Honour and 


Integrity, only given a little to Intrigue. 
ADONIS, an amorous young Prince, in Love with Vaneſſa. 
MARMILLIO, a Nobleman, Conhdant to Theodore, an 
univerſal Lover. x 
ALDEMAR, a gay young Rover of Quality, formerly 
Favourite with Vaneſſa, 
HAMILCAR, a dapper young Lord, ſuppos d to be 
married to a rich Heireſs. | 
ADRASTUs, Husband to 1/1nonde. 
Capt. MODISH, a rakiſh Officer, with a good Amine 
Wt Conhdant to Pr ary 
IMPOTENTIQ, a Gentleman lying under an Incapacity 
e Procreation. 
43 r a Nobleman of waseck⸗ for Helo 1 
in her Law Suit 
E ine Nobleman, Fa- with her Husband 


my  CLEARCUS, a private Gentleman — 

7: GULIMO, 
#- RICARDO, C Surgeons concern'd in examining Inpotentie: 
8 150 MEus, 


WOMEN. 


1 ISMONDA, wife to Adraſtus, and Favourite to Theodore. 
E —EURI DICE, a Lady of Quality, in love with Theodore. 
VANESSA, a gay young Lady, with Child by Adonis. 
ARIA BNE, a rich Heireſs, and a great Votary 0 Bacchus, 
fuppos'd to be married to Hamilear. 
| ARILLA, Miſtreſs to Marmillio. 
| MORANTIA, Rival to Vaneſſa in ber Amours with 
Adoni: 
HELENA, Wife to Impotentio, with whom ſhe is at Va- 
riance for his Inſufficiency. 
VIOLANTE, an elderly Lady of Quality, Witneſs on the 
| Part of Helena. 
I)  FLORINDA, Mother to Impotentio, and a Witneſs for him. 
= xs FLIPPANTA, 
| JACINTA, 'C Midwives concern'd in examining Helena; 
BEATRICE, 


Servants, Attendants, &c. 
Sc CENE an unn! in * Lodgings of Adonis. 
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Enter Avonts Mee, 7439 : 


: 


F all the Beauties that FOR the” 

Court, Vaneſſa is incomparably 
SY) faireſt ; I burn with raging Faſſi- 
on for that Charmer, nor will my 
Soul have Reſt ill I've enjoy'd, 
= ſet jk thy Wits. at work, dear Modeſh; 
for me, and find ſome Way to make me happy 
in her. 


4. 


B = | | Modiſh 
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e J fear, my Lord, all my Art will be 
in, for much am 1 miſtaken, or that Fair. One 
both loves and is belov'd by Aldemar. : 
Adin. Death to my Hopes, a Rival and 
beloy?d, how {hall I bear the Thoug ht! But 
ſay, dear Modjb,. whence. got you this Intelli- 
gence? 
Mod. Tis publickly- reported about Cob, 
nor do I fee much Reaſon to diſpute it; for 
Aldemar is every Way ſo accompliſh'd, there 
are not many Ladies wou'd refuſe him. 
Ado; If that be all your Grounds; for this 
Report, I have ſome Hopes it may be falſe: 
However, be that as it may, have her I muſt 
and will. 
1 Mod., All that is in my Power, my Lord you 155 
may dipend on to aſſiſt you, and war can 
ſtoop to come after Aldemar, we may, perhaps, 
ſurmount all other Difficulties, 

Adon. III ſtoop to any Thing to gain Vaneſſa, 


| rather than not enjoy her; therefore, dear Mo- 


diiſb, leave no Stone: unturg'd, to make me ſoon 
the Maſter of my Wifhes'; Pm all on Fire to 
claſp her in my Arms, and ſmother her with 
Kiſſes; whilſt ſhe reſiſtleſs lying kindles at the 
Bliſs, and meets with equal Fire the coming 
; O x 
26% But "ay, my Tord, is ſhe as yet ac- 
quainted with Jour athon, ant how: did ſhe 
receiyee 11 

Addon At iſt ſhe Ker'd furpriztd 454 bluſh'd, 
then told me, the knew me and herſelf too well, 
to dare encourage ſuck a hopeleſs Flame. Since! 
then ſhe Jhuns me upon all Occaſions, _ 
makes 


* 1 "> 9 8 
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makes me ſtand in need of thy Aſſiſtance; for 
Oh! Thou know'ſt the Eyes that are upon me 

rmit me not to follow common Meaſures. 
Fly then, my Modiſb, fly unto the Fair, ſollicit, 
pray, or promiſe any Thing; IM more than 
ratity what e'er thou promiſeſt to gain her. 
Mod. TIlſpare no Pains, my Lord, to do you 
Service; and if the Fair has any of the Foibles 
of her Sex, J hope my Efforts will not be in 
vain. 

Adon. No, fear. not Modiſp, there are few 
Women whom Importunity. and Gold won't 
conquer, unleſs they've an Averſion to the Per- 
ſon of the Lover, and neither of them ihall be 
Wanting here. 8 ; | 7 


F 


SONG E (6 Sieber or 
Tn, A Pegging we will go; 2% 110 4 


Mou d you the flees One gain, 
With Courage her purſue; 
With Widows, Wives, and Maids that 3 is 
The only Way to wooe, 
Wis a Courting you do go, do go, do go, Whew: a 
| Courting you ao 20. ; | 


mil Oaths and Hatt ry try — 
And if that won't prævail. 
Mith Gold you next muſt p! * them, 
For that will never fail. 
i When à Courtiug jou do go, & c. 
1505 JON 7 FR 9H OH OR 7 [Excunt. 
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SCENE Il. 


| Enter Iſmonda and Marmillio, 


* 


| - Mor, Haring had the Honour, Madam, to | 
> receive your Commands this Morning, in a 
Note from your fair Hands, I thought it proper 
to ſhow by my Haſtę to obey. you, Woo muc b 
Vas tranſported at the unexpected Favour. - | 
Ion. We all know, my Lord, that. you re 
a Courtier, but that is not the Qualification 
which 1 want at preſent, I want a faithful 
Friend and Councellor ; and I fatter | u El 
with Hopes to find them both in you. 
Mar. You do me too much Honour, Mar am; 
but which Way can I ſerve your Ladyſnip, And 227 
TI will ftrive by my Zeal to merit the favourable 2 
| Phinjon. you have been pleasd to Sen 'of oi 
| me? ; 
I Thnon, Had I not thought you indued; my 
Lord, with all the good Qualities which l 1 
wiſh for, in the Man whom I wowd make my 
Friend, T had not choſen you for that Office at 
this J uncture when moſt I need one, all farther 
Proteſtations are therefore needleſs : But to the 
* Point for which I deſir'd your Company. Oh! 
Marmilio, I fear Lam undone; loſt, ruin'd and 
| undone for ever. 
Mar. Forbid it Heaven 1 But fays from 
| whence your Fear? Fg 
Iſmon. Forſaken ; in that one Word, read my 
forlora Condition, and tell me, am I not com- 
Pe 9 ? TI ” haughry Man, for o_ 
** 
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Or, Modern Gallantry. 13 
lov'd Sake, I've forfeited my Honour, together 
with all Title to my Husband's Love, now leaves 
me unregarded to my Griefs, whilſt all. his 
Vows are offer: d to une and I'm no more 
remember'd. : ; 
Mar. Who, Theodore ? | 1 

Iſnon. The ſame, who elle is worth FOR Gate ? 

Mar. Madam, believe it not; tis all Im- 
poſture; tis impoſſible the Man Who has been 
_ bleſt i in Iſmonda's Arms, ſhou'd ever ſtray 
from her to any other: You know not, Madam, 
the Force of your own Charms. 

Iſmon. Why, I myſelf was Witneſs to his 
Falſhood:; 1455 their meeting Eyes dart ſuch 
Glances at each other, as none but thoſe that love 
can underſtand, and ſeem'd to ſay, Mere we 
alone we would do more than look, Then ſeeing 
me he ſtarted with Confuſion, pretended ' 4 

ſudden Head - Ach, _ ſoon after took his 
Leave. Th | 

Mar. Appearances are, I 8 own, againſt 
you; Tam even willing to believe that Theatore: 
may: have felt ſome wand'ring Deſires for Euri- 
dice, and that ſhe may have been conſenting to 
his Wiſhes ; what then, how are you ruin'd ? 

Iſmon. O Heavens! Do you ask? Am not [I 
forſaken andabandon'd ? Hell is ia the Thought. 
Mar. Abandon'd! No, far from it; you 
wrong yourſelf to entertain that Thought; 
ſome ſudden Start of Fancy may indeed have 
given Birth to the Deſire of Exjoymenr, which 
when fatisfied, the Wanderer will return to 
your Embraces with redoubled Ardour. Eari- 
Aice may perhaps | kindle a tranſient Flame in the 
>; great 


14 The Humours of the Court: 
great Theodore, but never can create a laſting - 
Paſſion in a Breaft, that has been happy in 
% | 4 © 

Iſmon. Oh! Marmillio, that is Flattery all, 
but that's not what I want, I want Advice: 
Tell me, my Lord, how to reclaim my Rover, 
and call back Theodore to 'theſe longing Ams, 
and I {hall be eternally your Debtor. 

Mar. Madam, might I adviſe, it ſhou'd be 
this: Let not Theodore ſuſpect that you have 
taken the leaſt Umbrage at his Intrigue with 
Euridice, conceal, with the utmoſt Care, your: 
Jealouſy upon that Head ; for ſhould it once 
break out, even in the ſofteſt Terms, he will be 
ever on his Guard, and Caution breeds Diiguſt, 
which may make him guilty hereafter of much 
oreater Excurſions than you now think he is. 
By concealing your Suſpicions, you leave the 
Way open for the Rover to return; When by. 
avowing them and reproaching him therewith, 
you would ſbut it for ever againſt all Hopes of 
a Reconciliation. r 

Iſmon. Town, my Lord, the Truth of what 
you urge, nor can deny but that I have ob ſerv'd, 
and even blam'd Reproaches in the Caſe of de- 
clining Affection, which only tend to widen 
not cloſe the Breach ; but, alas! My Lord, I 
was not then a Lover, nor knew what twas to 
be abandon'd and forſaken. However, I will 
try to make my Paſſion ſubſervient to my Rea- 
ſon, and diſſemble my Knowledge of his Falſ- 
hnods. 2: 119% 5 „ 1 

Mar. I believe, Madam, you will find that 
to be your beſt Remed . 20 Kn ak 
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Tu Ny: 1 my lovely Charmer, tf... 


| Woe you rendition a Rover, 
Be rul'd by my Advice; 

4 Jealouſy give over, 
Di iſ emble and be wi ſe. 


Good Hage may recover,” 4: 
And bring bim back again; 
B. to recall a Lover, | 
| Reproaches are in van. 


4 


* 


Ion. 1 am entirely of the ſame Gen my 
Lord; wherefore I thank you for your good 
Counſel, and beg you; would continue your kind 
Offices in my. Behalf with Theodore ;, and if ever 
I recover my loſt Empire over his Heart, you 
may depend upon all the Acknowledgment.that 
lies in my Power.. 

Mar. Your Ladyſhip. may always command 
them... oY bas : 35 "LEY n 


1 SCENE IL, 
Ba Vaneſſa fallow by Modiſh. 


" Hh 118 9 Mr. Modiſb, 1 os be 
perpetually. haunted by you, pray what have 
you ſeen in me to give Encouragement to luch 
Baba VIQUE. | ef} 
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16 The Humours of the Court : 

Mod. Madam, Madam, you fly me in vain, 
you muſt and ſhall hear me; tis a Lover, a de- 
ſpairing Lover's Cauſe I plead, and ſuch a Lover; 
as muſt and will have Audience; therefore no 
Denials, but dreſs your Eyes up in their bright- 
eſt Luſtre, and give ſuch Welcome as my News 
deſerves ; I bring the Offers of a Princely Lover, 
ſuch Offers are not met with every Day; receive 
them as you ought, and ſeize a Bliſs, the Haugh- 
tieſt of your Sex would meet with tranſport : I 
mean the great Adonis. Nee RM 

Van. It may be ſo, Sir, but Pm not ambitious. 

Mod. How, Madam, not ambitious, and a 
Courtier, that's a Miracle ! | . 
Van. Why a Miracle, good Captain, what 

are the Joys which curſt Ambition yields? To 
live ſurrounded with perpetual Fears of Ene- 
mies who daily plot your Ruin. Give me, kind 
Heavens, an humble peaceful Lot, and wil- 
lingly I wou'd reſign all Grandeur, if I muſt 
needs be Wretched to be Great. 

Mod. Away with all ſuch dry and muſty 
Notions : Why, you was born both'to be Great 
and Happy, and Wretchedneſs and You can 
never meer. The great Adonis waits at once to 
bleſs you with Love and Grandeur. 

Pax. Platter me not with Hopes of ſuch a 
Bliſs; that Princely Youth and I can never meet 
as Lovers; Fate has put ſuch Bars between us 
as are not to be moved; nor can I e' er be his; but 
upon. Terms ſo ſhameful, as I much bluſh to 
r [.Sie 

Mod. Ha | If that be all ſhe ſtands upon, that 


is ſoon got over, and I ſhall meer leſs Difficulty 
| than 


Or, Modern Gallantry. . 
than I apprehended in bringing her to my Lute. 
, r po & Hr O£ 
On ſhameful Terms, Madam ? Can any Flas 
be ſhameful with a Prince? Don't you con- 
ſider that a Prince's Name gives a Sanction to 
every Thing? Why, who the Deuce would 
think that you had ever ſeen the Court? One 
would think you were lately come from the 
Mountains of Wales, ha; ha, ha. 
Van. For all your Laughing, Captain, you 
will not eaſily perſwade me to be of your Opini- 
on; why you talk as if there was no ſuch Thing 
as Virtue, Modeſty, or Honour in the World. 
Mod. Nirtue, Modeſty, and Honour, I muſt 
own, are pretty Things to talk on; and found 
very well in one's Mouth; but for the Practice 
of them, tis almoſt as much out of Faſhion as 
Sincerity amongſt Courtiers, and altogetlier as 
unprofitable. No, no, let a Woman talk of 
them as much as ſhe pleaſes, but as for the reſt; 
if ſhe does but behave herſelf diſcreetly, and 
avoid Scandal, tis no Matter how little ſhe 
Van. This is very pretty Poctrine which you 
teach, Mr. Modiſh ; however, I am glad that you 
allow tis neceſſary to act with Diſcretion, and 
avoid Scandal, for I am ſure neither of thoſe is 
to be done in an Affair with Adonis: Whetetore; 
I hope you Will urge it go more to me. 
Mod. Gad, ſhe's in the right, I went a little 
too fat there; however, I ſhall recover all yer: 
„ „ Aſide. 
Alas! Madam, there is no general Rule with- 
but an Exception. I told you before that the 
SS Name 
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18 The Humours of the Court: 
Name of a Prince gives a Sanction to every 
Thing. Beſides, a Prince's Miſtreſs is above 
Scandal. EEE. i 
Van, Tis true, very few will venture to abuſe 
a Prince's Miſtreſs to her Face, but who can 
tie their Tongues behind one's Back? A 
Prince's Miſtreſs has no more Security againſt 
malicious Tongues, than another Perſon, 
Mod. Why, really Madam, it is a Sort of Tax 
upon Merit to be ſubject to Envy and malicious 
Tongues. Why you ſee even Sir Blueftring can't 
avoid it, with all his Power; however, you ſee 
he is very willing to bear the one, provided he 
can but maintain himſelf in the other. In the 
ſame Manner when you are poſſeſs'd of Prince 
Adonis, tis very probable that all the Ladies will 
envy you and ſpeak ill of you ; which, in my 
Opinion, ought only to provoke your Laughter 
and not to hinder you one Moment from accept-- 
mothe Offer ot his Dove. 8 
Van. I can't deny but that the Prince's Love 
is what might tempt the proudeſt of my Sex, 
were not the Terms on which alone it is to be 
obtain'd, ſhocking to any one that has been 
bred with Honour. + 6 
Mod. J grant it, Madam, were it not a Prince; 
but with a Prince no Honours to be loft ; Hon: 
our and Pleaſure both wait your Acceptance; 
ſhould you refuſe them and ſee the Hliohted 
Prince offer his Vows to any other Fair, how 
would you, when too late, blanie your own 
Folly ! PIR 5 


SONG 


Or, Modern Callamtry. -I9 


| 8 ON * HI. 
Tune, To the Hundreds of Drury [write Oe. 
Then ſeize on the Bliſs whilſt you may 


And make ſure both of Love 5 Promotion; ; 
For you'll find with the Frolick and Gay, | 
That Honour” 5 nought but a meer Notion. 
| Tol, lol, derol. 


The Pruide who brags of it moſt, 
And Vous hell ne er yield to Intreaties, 
Tow'll find is as looſe as the Toaſt, 
1 hen once * between Holland Sheets is. 
2 ol, 1ol, derol. 


Then Fair one no longer be Coy, 
Bat 75 your Arms to the Bleſſin ing; 
For you'll ſay when you once taſte the Joy, 
Ther 5 00 TONNE like to Poſſeſſing. 
-  Tol, Jol, derol. 


Whilſt Toung and fit for Delight 
Give a looſe to Enjoyment and Pleaſure, 
And believe me you'll bleſs the kind Night, 


| i hen ff Jou 8 oy Virgin Treaſure. 
5 70 2 ol, Jol, derol. 


Var. Ca may be ſo, Captain, but if I ſhou'd 
7 I muſt ſay, to do you Juſtice, that it will be 
none of your Fault; but pray, Mr. Moab, how 
long have you arriv'd at this Preferment ? How 
long have you been one of Capid's Meiſengers ? 


IT Icboughe you had been wholly devored to Mars. - 
Ts - Mod. 
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Mod. *Egad, Madam, Mars and Venus were 
very well acquainted, or elſe She is. damnably 
bely'd; and after.the Fatigues of a hard Cam- 
paign, there can't, in my Mind, be a prettier 
Amuſement than beating up a Lady's Quarters, 
. or ſtorming a pretty Maiden's Fort, tho' we are 
{ure to come off by. the yorit on. 

Van. At leaſt Captain, if there is not quite ſo 
much Honour to be gain'd byꝰt, you are ſure there 
is not near ſo much Danger; and as for Honour, 
I think you don't ſtand much upon that: That's 
but a meer Notion with youz 25 your Song ſaid 


- 


juſt now. VVV 

Mod. Well, Madam, for all your Rallery, 
I wiſh I could perſwade you to be ſo much a 
Friend to your {elf as to think fo too; you'd find 
your geen too ooo nn Kt” 
Van. Whether I do er no, Captain, you 
ſhan't loſe your Reward, for I'll let the Prince 
know you have done your Endeavours: You have 
ſpared no Pains to make me a Proſelyte, Til ſay 
that for you. Ex Vaneſſa. 


Modiſh Solus. 
Go thy Ways for a true Woman, that is to ſay 
à Riddle; now what am I to think of my Suc- 
ceſs?! For my Part, as much as I know of the 
Sex, I Fancy the Prince will have no Reaſon 
to deſpair, if he will but put her to it the firſt 
Opportunity: At moſt; *ris but asking Pardon 
afterwards, and laying the blame upon the V io 
lence of his Love, and I warrant the kind Crea- 
fure will forgive him: A little agreeable "_ 
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when one has a proper Opportunity, ſaves abund- 
ance of Bluſhes, and a great deal of Ceremony. 

| Exit Modiſh. 


A. SCENE IM. 46 Apartment in 


+. 


Euter Hamilcar and Ariadne. 


Ariad. Henceforth let every Hour be given ro 

Love and Joy, ſince I have thee, the Sum of all 
my Wiſhes ; for now, my Lord, all Fears and 
Dreads are; over, poſſeſſing you, I've all that [ 
|defire. 11 {1 2 „og: A bog wed 
Fam. Truce with your Raptures, Madam, 
*till Time ſhall let you tee how I'deferve them; 
tho*, by my Soul, were it to do again, thy gene- 
rous Heart's a greater Charm to me, than the 
moſt tempting Face our Court can boaſt. I 
hate the Puny, Whining, Green-Sick Girl, 
whoſe Baby is almoſt as defireable Company as 
| herſelf: No, no, if I muſt, be confin'd to one 
for Life, as almoſt all Men are ſooner or later, 
give me the brisk generous She who's above the 
ceremonious Foibles of her Sex, and is as good a 
Companion over a Bottle as in Bed : To tum uy 
all in one Word, give me Ariadne. 
Ariad. Spoke like your ſelf, my Lord, like the 

only Man that could have won my Heart, 
Wbereforę, ſince Lite is very precarious, and we 
are only ſure of thoſe Moments which we enjoy, 
let us loſe ng Time, but improve every. Minute: 
What think you, my Lord, will a Bottle of 
ants be amiſs ? 


: 9 4 
r ir 4 
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Ham. Not at all, my Charmer, we'll have it 


inſtant ). * [Rings Bel. 
Enter a Servant: 


Here, you, bid the Butler ſead a Bottle of the 


beſt Nats. 3 
Ser. It ſhall be done, my Lord, {Exit Servant. 


Re. enters with Bottle aud Glaſſes. 


Ham. Fill out. {To the Servant] Come my Ari- 
adne, to our better Acquaintance ; may every 
Day and Night renew our Joy, and Bacchus till 


lend freſh Supplies to Venus. | [ Drinks and ſings. 
SONG IV. 
Tune, How bleſt is a Soldier, [L720 


How bleſt is a Husband when well paid to rove, 
From Love to the Bottle, from the Bottle to Love? 
In Bed, or at Table, inſpir'd by theſe Charms, 

et : [Holding up the Glaſs. 
He Fights and he Conquers, or Dies in your Arms. 


Ariad. Admirably well ſung, my Lord; it is 

an Excellency which I knew not you poſſeſs d: 
Here, Sirrah, fill me a Glaſs. [To the Servant. 
Come, my Lord, tho Singing is not my Talent 
I will endeavour to do you Juftice. tbe 
. [Drinks and ſings. 


SONG 
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SONG V. | 
Tune, Through all the Employments of Life, e. 


A Pox on all Politick Fools, 
Mo about State Afﬀairs keep a Pother ; 
Whilſt they are but a Pack of meer Tools, 
= To help Stateſmen to ride one another. 
Give me but a Bottle and Glaſs, 
With a Friend that is honeſt and brave, 
In Joy the dull Hoars we'll paſs 
Ni Death calls as into the Grave. 


Ham. You ſaid you could not ſing, Madam, 
but I think you play your Part to a Miracle. 
Ariad. Tam glad you think fo, my Lord, for 
to pleaſe you is my utmoſt Ambition. 
Ham. Always obliging, my lov'd Ariadne. 


Had Crete's Ariadne had but half thy Charms 
Theſeas had ne*er left her to Bacchus Arms. 
FD LExeunt. 


e 
Enter Aldemar and Vaneſſa. 


Van. A Viſit from Lord Aldemar is ſuch a Fa- 
— as poor Vaneſſa could not now have hop'd 
or. e e | 

Ald. Rather ſay, to find Vaneſſa without 
Company is ſuch a Miracle as was not to be 
expected, 


Vans. 
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Van. For faken as I am, my Lord, by you, 
Jam not fo, thank Heaven, hy all the World. 

Ald. I know it, fair Inconſtant, and for that 
Reaſon'am come to congratulate you on your 
new Conqueſt. TS | 

Van. Explaih yourfelf, my Lord, you talk in 
RA - oh 1 
ld. Why, think you 'tis a Secret? No, my 

Faireſt, nor need you be aſham'd of your il- 
32 

Van. Alas! My Lord, you little know my 
Heart, if you imagine Ambition has any Share 
there; not but I own the Heart of great Adonis 
is a Trophy might grace the Faireſt of my Sex. 
Ad. True, my Vaneſſa, nor would I have you 
light his Offers; a Prince's Miſtreſs is an envy- 
ed Poſt, and you have many Rivals, who glad- 
ly would ſupplant you in the Favour of Adonis. 
Van. Ah! My Lord, if ſtill you lov'd, you 
would not thus adviſe mie, nor would another, 
{lighted like me, have waited your Permiſſion 
to receive a Prince as her Adorer. 
Ald. Tho! I don't feel the ſame unruly Tranſ- 

rts as when I firſt enjoy'd the fair Vaneſſa, be- 

lieve me I ſtill love, and ever ſhall efteem her; 
but it would ill become my Friendſhip for her; 
to offer to oppoſe her yielding to Adonis, ſince 
thereby her Fortune will be made for ever. 

Van. Tis very well; my Lord, Flt take your 
Counſel, and not refuſe a Prince for an ungrate- 
ful Man that can reſign me with ſo much indit- 
terence. fs „ 


* 
* 
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1 cent couch the warbling Lyrs 


Welcome abs a 5 rms; ? 
the Bliſs 1 In ave 7 
. Bp lls ev 7 The gl; 0 
= T2 
77 're W ae, 
n Vaneiha 


| Aldemar eln, 


Well, 0 hs Ways, next to enjoying. a new. 
Miſtreſs, the-greateſt.Pleaſure is to get rid of an 
old one; Lam very glad ſhe takes it ſo patient: 
BA for 1 wiſh her very well; and to:fay' the 

ruth, the Girl has excellent Things in her; 
but Arila and Morantia now take up all my 
Thoughts. IL. muſt have one, or both o them, if 
poſſible ; ha! Talk of the Devil and * ne 


* 


- 
$ 


| Emer aui — 
| Faith, m We "was kindly done 4 you 
to come of keep one Company Ore one is 
forſaken. 
Aril. Methinks your Lordſhip i is very @aniil: 
liar; but pray who is it that is ſo cruel to forſake 
Lord Aldemar ? 1 think you look pretty well of 


a forſaken Lover. 
Alas 


1 
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Ald. Why, faith, Madam, I know nothing is 
got now a Days hy pifing and whining, where- 

fore I do my beſt to keep up my Courage; I 
hope if ohe goes another will oo 32rtwould be 
a great Pity to ſee a young Man of Five and 
Twenty die for LlOorGwe. 

Aril. In my Conſcience, | my Lord, fo it 
would, cur I believe that will -never be your 
Fare. FCC 

Ald. Faith, Child, not if Lean help it; where- 
fore, as I have a whole Heart now to ſpare, I 
wilh you would be ſo kind as to accept of it. 

Aril. Really, my Lord, if I ſhould, I fancy 
it would ſoon break its Priſon, and fly to ano- 
ther; and therefore I think I had beſt keep as I 
am; for in my Opinion, nothilig looks: fo feoliſh 
as a Woman when her Lover has forſaken: her. 
Beſides I have not the Vanity to: imagine that 
the Man ho could not keep conſtant to Vaneſſi 
vill ever prove ſoto me. Pooriyoung' Lady, I 
pity her, for loving ſuchi a Rv. 
Ad. Pity her, Child! Gach takd care what 
you ſuy, Lil aſſure you ſne wants none of your 
Pity, ſhe is Meat for my Maſter.. 
Aril. Can you blame her, my Lord, would 
not any Woman, that has laſt one Lover, be 

glad to accept of another? And eſpecially ſuch a 

„ hab 2p nord yer NET 

Ad. Why ay, there's the Thing that takes 
with your Sex, ſuch a Lover: Why do you think 

a Prince is a better Lover than a private Man? 

No, on my Conſcience, a ſtrong brawny-back*d 

Porter in Love Affairs is às good as the beſt 

Frince in C endlos, 1401 2 

d. | EEC) Aril, 


was nothing in Loving but h ing together 2: - 
Aid. Why really, Child, I believe that is the 
| main Part of the . ; At leaſt I have found i it 
ſo my {elk -.- 2 | 
Aril. Indeed, my Lord, I believe you; and 
for that Reaſon ſhall-raks as much Carelas L Can 
to keep out of your Clutches, [Exit Ranning 
Ald. This comes of telling Truth; Zonen 


faith, rte t 2 8 e I can help al 1: 
9 87 _ * 


1 91 


"SCENE VL a 
Enter Theodore. and Marmilli o. 


4 » 4 
. == 
wt + 


_ "Theo. Well, my Marmilio, have' you ſeen 1/- 
monda, and has Die: any Suſpicion of Euridice? 
I ſhould be loth too highly to incenſe her, for I 
ſtill love her beyond the Faireſt of her Sex. 


Mar. My Lord, this Morning 1 receivd a 


Note from her, deſiring me to come to her; I 
did ſo, and found her plung'd in the moſt vio- 
lent Grief, for fear ſne had loſt your Heart for 
ever; upon which I told her, I was ſure. ſhe ſtill 
reign'd ſole Miſtreſs there, euen tho you might 
ſtray. for ſome, Moments from her: By this 
Means I at laſt reſtored: her pretty well to 
Tranquility, and the firſt Viſit you make her 
calms all her Fears, 

Theo. I will not long delay it; this les Ab- 


ence will endear her to me, and I: n nd 


freſh Joys in her Poſſeſſion. 


225 
F< i LS; 


* 5 : D 2 : * 


A * 
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eld Pie, my Lord, how yo talk, xs 8 
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Mar. You will ſo, my Lord ; alittle Abſence 
is a mighty Friend to an old Paſſion. 
Jo, I fly to prove it [Exit Theodore 


Ei. Marmillio folus. 


The Devils! in it if I don't make m. 8 j 
Tam not the firſt that has riſen to Preterment by 
being ſubſervient to his Maſter's Pleaſures, or 
in plain Engliſb by pimping; I wiſh ſome kind 
Laſs would now come acroſs my Way, I have 
ſome loſe Love which I could — well ſpare at 
preſent. 


Enter Arilla. 


80 my pretty little Mad- cap, I was juſt wiſh- 
ing for ſome kind Heart, and Fortune has ſent 
you in my Way. : 

Aril. Why really, m Lord, if 1 don't put 
myſelf in your Way, I find you will take care 
not to come in. mine; however, I may thank 
myſelf; I thought what all your Flames and 
'T ranſports would come to when once you had 
had your Will; the more Fool I to be 2 WP 
e f to my Undoing, EAT 

Mar. Unacing ! Egad, Child, Iam ſure you 
are in the Wrong there, I think it was doi 
elſe I'was plaguly miſtaken ; nay, don't b 
Child, chere was no Harm done neither, dark 1 
know "08 

Aril. That's: ZI: than TI know ; at leaſt it 15 


no Thanks to you, yon PF your worſt I am ſure 
— 1 ; "T&F 7 Aer 
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Mar. My Worftl, my Beſt you mean, my 
Dear; *Egad I take it very ill of you to call it 
my Worſt, and won't forgive you unleſs you 
will go along with me this Minute, and play 
the ſecond Part to the fame Tune. 
_ 4ril- Now can't I refuſe him, tho? I were 
ſure to be hang'd for it, and I don't know but I 
may dearly pay the Piper; but hang it, it comes 
2 a Fright, and faint Heart never Won fair 


SONG vn. 


Tune, How happy are we, who from 
| - thinking are free. 


If all were to pay +0 
Who at Hotkockles play ; 
And forced to ſing Lullaby Baby, 
How many at Court, bs 
Wou'd be mark'd for that Sport, 
Who now look as demurely as may be ? 
14 $74 [Exit with Marmillio. 


SCENE VE. 
Wal ty Enter Helena and Violante. 


Fiel. Of all the Curſes en this Side the Grave, 
chere is none ſure like being ty'd to ſuch a 

Wretch as Impotentio ; a Creature who no more 
deſerves the Name of a Man than one of the 
Italian Singers; I wonder how he durſt have 
5 the 


' 
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the Aſſurance to impoſt/himſelf upon ine for a 
Husband, when he muit know himſelf incapa- 
ble of giving a Wite due Benevolence; but if the 
Law can do it I will have Relief 

Violan. I muſt confeſs, Madam, I. cannot 
blame you, tis ſuch an Abuſe as is not to be 
born; or zin Part, I wonder you havecendur'd 
it ſo long like what, marryed three Years, 
and (till a Maid! By my Troth, I would have 


Juſtice done me tho 1 went to the Parſon of the 


n 
Hel. I might indeed ſerve him as he deſerves, 


Cuckold him; but then he would ſtill enjoy 


my Fortune in Spite of me; wherefore Ill be 
divorced, and force him to pay it back; for, on 


oy, Conſcience, my Monſter would not value 


horn'd him, ſo he could but keep my For- 
tune: But here he ee ow how” like a Sheep- 


Biter he looks. 5 
6 Euer tmporentio. fe 


ene dam, do you ll bed your 
ſhameful Reſolution of making yourſelf and me 


Fad 


the Talk of the whole Town, or have you con- 


ſider'd better on it, and chang'd your Mind? 
Hel. Thou fbameleſs Wretch, I wonder how 
thou haſt Impudence to face me, or ask that 
Queſtion aſter my unparallel'd' Wrongs; but 
think not, thou Sign of a Man, that I will put 
it up? Nq, be aſſured L will make thee publick, 
till all theg Boys ſhall Pn at _— _ _ 
00M whetevet thau appeareſt. 


1 mpo. 
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15 And think you to eſcape uncenſur'd, if 
thus you give a Loo. ro your headſtrong Paſſi- 
o Would any Woman of common Modeſty 

e te herſelt to be the Subject of aBawdy Trial? 
Wh „ag this Rate, Miſs Cadiere no longer will 
be tncucion'd, bur you wil be the Theme of eve- 
r; lodge”. EEE 
Hel nie it not, 80 1 am but reveng'd ; . 
thank Heaven, Women of my Rank are above 
Scandal ; and if the Law can do it, I will be 
pa. ted nor will Llonger lie by thyicold Side. 

lin pb. Intomperate Woman, can I help an 
Indiipolirion” with which Heaven has afflicted 
me However, if Sürgeons are any Judges 
tis now moved and I am able now to do 
tice Jute! n Vat n Wd 

. N more lt thou delude me with 
theſe Hopes, nor Dt, me more With impotent 
8 E. eaves dic eg 'Youth-:and*Beauty and 
a Fo: inne to be all cait away 1 1 a Cypher! 4 
By tc ven Ell nevenabear Htfz. 

Liu. No, by my roch, Madam, 1 Fey 
know. hg would; vas 1 live, wete. 1 his Wite, 
I'd cuck«ld him with half the Town. | 

Impo. Indecd I believe you, good Lady Vie- 
lante; Inc my Spouſe has gor an excellent 
Teachers. Out 19 Ind. 

Violan. Why „ etis men Cause of all 
our Sex, and ald The bear it tamely, ihe de- 
ſerves it. 

Hel. I ſhould #0, Violunte; but Pam not that 
eaſy Fool, and fo. that N000agnng ſhall find 
to his Col. n [ing. 


SONG 
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a 0 N G. vii. 
Tune, Slow-Men of London, &C. 


Tamto my 88 a marry d Maid, 
And therefore am come to London, 

Jo ſes if there's no Relief to be had, 
. I ** am Undone. 


h Rae be is's fa mbling Tool; 
| Wherefore I am come. to + = ih 
to. \ To try to be parted from the Fool, 
Becauſe he leaves me Undone. | 


And if the Law wow't tate my Part, 
F lere is but a Man in London, 
| II cuckold. him with all my, Heart, 
A. teach him to leave! me Vadone. 


Impo. al Jo hes marry nianton Wives, . 
Tale warning Men: of Londen ; 

T Heyl ar you weary of your Lade 

Lees ſhau'd leave them Undone. 


Then ſbould it chance to FR Jour . g 
Quick take them out of London, 
Or elſe they ll ſurely horn your Pate, 
And then you will be Undone. 


Violan. Then Warning tale all ſumbliug Fools 
f Country, or of London, 
And marry not without your Tools, 

Or you'll be ſ AG Undone. 


There 
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There ſtill will Journey-Men be found, 
In Country, or in London, 

Who will plough in your Lady's Ground, 
If you (hould leave her Undone. 


And then you, to your Coſt, will find, 
In Country, and in London, 
*T were better you had been more kind, 
For when ſhe's done, you're Undone. 
[ Exeunt omnes. 


SCENE VIIL 
Enter Adonis and Vaneſſa. 7 


Adon. Beauteous Vaneſſa! To meet you alone 
is ſuch a Happineſs as I durſt not promiſe my- 
ſelf; for, ſince I firſt declared my Paſſion to you, 
you have induſtriouſly ſhun'd all Opportunities 
of Bleſſing me with your Company ; nay, if 
my Eyes have but met yours, you've turn'd away 
your Head, as if you grudg'd that momen- 
rary Pleaſure ; how could you be ſo cruel to a 
Prince that loves you? 

Van, Tt ill becomes your Highneſs to complain 
of Cruelty, for no one will believe it poſſible for 
any one to be cruel to a Prince; Adonis was not 
born to ſigh in vain, nor to implore for Pity. 

Adon. Wou'd what you ſay were true, I 
ſhow'd not then thus long have ſu'd in vain, when 
all my Happineſs depends on you: But fay, 
fair Trifler, when ſhall I be bleſt ? And if I was 
not Born to figh in vain, this Minute make mz 

E happy 
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happy in your Arms, and let me loſe my ſelf in 
Joy and Tranſport ; by Heaven I muſt and will 
enjoy my Charmer; nor ſhall thy Coyneſs any 
longer ſave thee ; come I ſee conſenting in your 
Eyes; I muſt be no Lover to forego thee, 
when Love and Opportunity invite, and every 
Thing concurs to bleſs me. [Takes her in his Arms, 
Van. [Getting looſe from him.] Aye, now my 
Lord, you ſhow your ſelf, the bold command- 
ing, not the whining Lover ; but ſure you wou'd 
not have recourſe to Force, againſt a poor defence- 
leſs helpleſs Maid. = 

Adon. By thy bright Eyes, and that bewitch- 
ing Face, but I wou'd to any Thing, rather than 
not enjoy thee, if you will not conſent ; but ſay. 
thou wilt, and make the Bliſs compleat. 
Van. [Sighing.] And will you not forſake me if 

T ſhou'd, aſſoon as you have had your will? 
For if you ſhould *twould ſurely break my Heart. 
Addon. Forſake thee, no, Fd firſt ſorſake my 
Life, for without thee my Life would be my 
Torment; haſte then, my Deareſt,” haſte into 
my Arms, and ſay Vaneſſa will be mine forever, 
Vun. She will indeed, ſhe will. be yours for 
ever, if you, my Lord, can have ſich wondrous 
Truth; and ſhe will bleſs the Day when firſt 
ſhe ſaw you. a TR | 
Adon. Then farewel Doubts and Fears, and 
,, Joy, 1 
. © Since my Vaneſſa is no longer Coy. 
85 [Exit Adonis with Vaneſſa. 
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40 II. 


SCE N E 2 An Apartment at Ariadne's, 


Euter Marmillio, Aldemar, Hamilcar, Arilla, 
Morantia, and Ariadne. 


Marmillio. 


oO to the fair Ariadne and Hamilcar: j 
I you could not ſteal a Wedding ſo pri- 
vately, but your Friends have heard it, 
and would come to congratulate your Happi- 
_ neſs. 

Ariad. I thank my Friends for their good 
8 and own I think my Happineſs com- 
335 

: Ham. I'm glad to bear: my Ariadne ſay >, 
and muſt confeſs Pm of the ſame Opinion; 1 
wiſh my Friends I could congratulate you all 
upon the ſame Occaſion. 

Mor. Do you hear, my Lords, there is Encou- · 
ragement for you ; when ſhall we hear you ſay 
as much ? - 

Mar. Faith, Madam, if ever we ſhou'd have 
as much Reaſon, I believe we ſhould be ready 
to ſay as much. 

Ald. Right, my Lord, if we had as muchRea- 
ſon; for Gold is an admirable Cordial to make 


that bitter Draught call'd Matrimony palatable; 
E 2 Aril. 
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Aril. The Women are ſure to have your 
good Word, my Lord; but pray how came 
your Lordſhip to fall into that Trap, if you had 
ſuch an ill Opinion of it? 8 
Ala. Why, ſooner or later all Men do, Ithink; 
there's a ſort of Fatality in it; however, as 
Wives go, thank Heaven, I have no great Rea- 


ſon to complain; I had rather keep her I have 


then venture on another. 


Mor. Hold there, my Lord, hold there; for 5 


you are ſtrangely bely'd if you wou'd not rather 
venture twice upon another Man's Wife, than 
once «pox your own. _ 

Mar. Faith, Madam; I think he is very much 
in the right on it, I ſhould do the ſame if I were 
VW | 

Aril. No Body doubts it, my Lord there's 
never a Barrel better Herring between you; 
nothing comes amiſs to Lord Aldemar and Mar- 
illio, but an old Miſtreſs, as Vaneſſa, and others 
that {hall be nameleſs, have found to their Coſt. 

Ald. J hope you have not Madam, you ſpeak 
ſo feelingly: And as to Vaneſſa, Egad I'll aſſure 
you {he is above looking upon Aldemar, ſhe aims 
{omewhat higher, and 1s, I hear, in a fair Way 
to Preferment. C 
Mor. Aye, blaſt her Beauties, I know ſhe 
does: But I may yet chance to trip up her 
Heels. 13 35 „ 

There's no Body, believe, will envy her Pre- 
ferment, ha! hal ha. [Lanugbing affeftedly. 

Ald. *Egad, Madam, I don't know what you 
may think, but a Prince's Miſtrſes is not to be 
deſpiſed, and, I believe, not many would refuſe 

£4 85 e it; 


* 
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it; Oh! *tisa fine Thing to be a Favourite with 
ane who's within ken of Sovereign Power. 


| SONG IX. 
Tune, A lovely Laſs to a Fryar came, Cc. 


When e er a Princely Lover wooes, 
He ſeldom meets denial, 

The proudeſt She that &er wore Shoes 
| Is glad to have the Tryal ; | 
Then let none ſay they wou'd refuſe, 

For Faith I believe they lie all, 


| Then Ladies pray jour Cenſures ſpare, 
For if if Im not miſtaken, "47's 
Jou gladly would ſurceed the Fair, 
Were ſhe but once forſaken ; 
But I hope ſhe has wiſely taken care, 
Not to have her Int reſt ſhaken. 


I Ariad. Excellently perform'd, my Lord, but 
let us walk, a ſmall Collation waits you in next 
Room. .kEexeunt Omnes. 
8 C ENH Ik: * 
Enter Theodore and Iſmonda. * 


Theo. My dear, my lov'd Iſmonda, how has 
this little Abſence endear'd you to. me? I'll 
ſwear I knew not that I lov'd fo well, but 
we will never part ſo long again. 


Iſmon. 
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Iſmon. Indeed, my Lord, if you had known 
the Anguiſh that I felt, whilſt rob'd of your 
dear Company, the unutterable Fears that 
ſomewhat had depriv'd me of that Heart 
wherein I place my only Happineſs, I think 
you would not again leave me to them. 

Theo. Oh! Feat not, my Charmer, nought 
but Fate ſhall ever ſeparate me from my 1/0244. 

Iſmon. Not Fate ſhould rob me of my Theo- 
dore, for even in Death I'd follow my lov'd Lord, 
and be his faithful Partner in the Grave, for 

nothing thea would be worth living for. 

Theo. Enough, my fair One, I believe thou 
wouldſt, nor will I wrong thy Love ſo much to 
doubt it; for thou haſt wond'rous Truth, and 
matchleſs Goodneſs, which Theodore will ſtud 
to repay ; if all his Love can make return for ſo 
much Faith, ſuch unexampled Conftancy. 

Iſmon. Bleſt Sounds! Henceforth I'll give 
the Winds my Fears, nor ſhall one anxious 
Thought diſturb my Peace, ſince Theodore is 


mine, and only mine. 
SONG X. 
Tune, Colin's Complaint. 
Farewel to all Sorrow and C are, 
Since henceforth my Celadon's mine; 


No more any Rivals Pl fear, 
No longer at Fortune repine ; 


When 
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When folded within his dear Arms, 
Til bid to all Anguiſh adien, 

No Shepherd had e er half his Charms, 
Nor ever ſhall Nymph be more true. 
7 [ Exeant Ambo. 


[ 


SCENE II. 
Enter Adonis with Vaneſſa. = 


Adon. Well, my fair Charmer, do you now 
repent that e er you took Adonis to your Arms, 
and made him happy as the Bleſt above ? 

Van. No, my lov'd Prince, nor ever ſhall, 
I hope; at leaſt Pm ſure not whilſt you are ſo 
kind; poſſeſſing you I have my utmoſt Wiſh, 
nor can know Miſery, unleſs I loſe you, which 
Curſe, avert kind Heaven. 

Adon. Oh! Fear it not, my only Joy, that 
Face is not yet made that e'er ſhall gain me 
from thee ; in this Aſſurance let nought ſhake 
thy Peace, but be as happy as my Love can 
make thee... ORE 

Van. Then am I bleſt indeed; but how ſhall 
I repay this wond*rous Goodneſs ? 

Adon. O thou haſt Treaſures to repay far 
more; by Heaven all Joys are faint compared 
to thine ; nor can, even thy whole united Sex, 
furniſh out ſuch a Feaſt of Love as thee. 

Van. Nay, my Lord, now you make me 
bluſh ; but however, Pm very glad you think fo. 


Enter 


Enter Modiſh. 


Adon. By Heaven I do; Mediſh wiſh me 


Joy, Vaneſſa has at laſt agreed to bleſs me, and 
I am now full Maſter of my Wiſhes. 


8 0 N G XI. 
Tune, Since the Town is full of Folly, Ge. 


Come, my Modiſh, let's be jolly, 
And bid adieu to Melancholy, 
Since I enjoy Vaneſſa's Charms. 
For my Fair is ſuch a Bleſſing, 
As gives Pleaſures paſt expreſſing, 
When I lie circled in her Ar---ms, 
When I lie circled in her Arms. 


Mod. I heartily congratulate your Highneſs; 


and you likewife, Madam, and hope you'll now 
own that I was your Friend, when I adviſed you 
to meet the Prince's Paſſion with equal Fire, 
and give a looſe to Love. . 

Van. [ Laughing. ] I muſt confeſs, my Lord; 
the Captaia did his Endeavours ; he ſpared no 
Pains. 1 


Adon. I do believe him zealous for my Ser- 


vice, nor ſhall he loſe his Labour. 

Mod. Your Highneſs over pays my poor En- 
deavours by Acceptance; but I will ſtudy to de- 
ſerve your Favours 


Adon. | 
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Adon. Enough, good Modiſh, but 1 muſt to 
Court ; my Fair, 1 will not long be abſent from 
thy Arms. Ee a LExeunt. 


SCENE IV. 


Enter Helena, Violante, Flippanta, Jacintaz 
B 


Hel. Theſe good Women, Lady Violante, are 
Midwives, and efteem'd the moſt knowing of 
their Profeſſion, and they aſſure me oy will 

give it upon Oath, that I am as good a Maid as 

when firſt born ok 

Flip. No, hold there, Madam, hold there a 
bit, not as. good as when you was firſt born, 
for then you was a Maid in Thought, Word,; 
and Deed, now I preſume your Ladyſhip will 
not deny but you have tranſgreſſed a little in 

Thought. 5 5 
Hel. Why truly, Madam Hippanta, I muſt 

cbnfeſs my Thoughts have wandered a little in 

that reſpe& ; but how the Deuce can one help 
that, when there's ſcarce a Night but Pve ſuch 

Dreams as makes me almoſt mad when I awake; . 

and then I find my ſelf ſo ſtrange, and wiſh, 

and wiſh, whilſt my Monſter lies ſnoaring by 
me like a Log? 3 | | 
Jacin. Alas! Poor Lady, I pity your Caſe, 
for Nature will work in us ſleeping and waking. 
Beat. Aye ſo it will, Mis. Jacinta, I remember 
that by my ſelf when Iwas young; Ad'ſlife, I wiſh 
this Cauſe was to be try'd by a jury of Women, 
I'm ſure they'd give the Lady ſwinging Dam- 
N 8 ages: 
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ages: What loſe 3 Years teeming Time? Why 
*tis a Loſs never to be recovered ; had I power 
I'd make a Law no Man ſhould marry before he 
had paſſed the Examination of a dozen experi- 
enced Matrons, who ſhou'd fit as Tyyers, and 
be allowed a handſome Salary at the Expence of 
the Publick : Then we ſhould ſee good Times. 
Hip. Nay, Siſter Beatrice, there I think you go 
too far; for I dare ſay there are a 1000 Wo- 
men, who would be publick Spirited enough to 
| fit as Tryers, without deſiring any Salary for 
their Labour. ES 
Jacin. Aye, in my Conſcience are there Siſter 
Hippanta; why, ſo well Ilove the Cauſe I wou'd 
be one my ſel. 9 
Violan. You are obliged to theſe good Wo- 
men, Madam, for their good Will; if you don't 
ur your Cauſe, I find it will -be none of their 
Fault. 95 
Flip, No, by my Troth, Madam, why ſhould 
it, 'tis a common Cauſe; at this Rate our Sex 
would ſoon grow Uſeleſs, and the World would 
quickly be at an End; beſides, we Midwives are 
particularly concern'd in it: Ad'ſlife, ſhall any 
ineaking, fribling, fumbling Rogue dare to 
marry a fine Woman, and afterwards have 
nothing to do with her? It puts me in a Paſſion, + 
*Zounds ! Fleſh and Blood can't bear it; if your 
Lady ſhip don't give me a Glaſs of ſome what 
Cordial I ſhall faint away, Oh! Oh! hl! 
Hel. O, by all Means. [Rings @ Bell. 


Enter 
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Enter 8 ervant. 


Bring a Bottle of Brandy; IT ſuppoſe theſe 
good Gentlewomen are in the ſame Caſe. 

acin. and Beat. Yes indeed are we, Madam ; 
bur we are willing to ſpend our — for your 
Ladyſhip. 
Hel. I thank you all very kind] y. 


Enter Servant with Bottle and Ola iſſes. 


Fill a Glaſs round. , a. 
Ser. Les, Madam. [Fills about, 
Flip. God's Bleſſings on your Ladyſhip. 
| [Drinks and fe gs 
SONG XII. 


Tune, Now you have had your Will of me, 
prey what are you the better, Oc. 


4s Marriage was at firſt deſi and 
To further Procreation, 
Why ſbould you be to one confin 2 
En. for C opulation i © 


No, Madam, no, both God aud Ma 
A Remeay allows jou, 

And your good Man, do what he can, 
Maſt let another "ſpouſ e you. 


ain. God a Mercy, Siſter, I'll do my belt to 


give you another. BP, [ Drinks aud ſings. 
| F 2 1he 
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The Maiden is fit for the Game, 
We'll all of us maintain it; 

She myſt then be allow'd the 1 ame, 
The Laws ao all explain it. 


What, although her dull Fumbler * 
Tab the Dog in the Manger ? 

If he'll not feed, tis plain that he, 
Perforce, muſt let a Stranger. 


Omnes. A clear Cafe, a clear Caſe, a clear 


Beat. Well, Madam, T'll endeavour not to be 
behind Hand with my Siſters. Drinks and frngs. 


The Frait is juicy, ripe, and ſound, 
We all of us muſt grant it ; 
Why ſhowd it fall, 2 rot o th Ground, 


Becauſe the Owner can't eat ? 


No, all. the World they ny allow 
That any Man may taſte it; 


For when the Friut's full o th Bough | 
Great Pity "tis to waſte it. 


Hel. Exquiſitely perform'd indeed, I thank 


you all, I hope I may depend upon you at the 


Hi Jacin. Beat. Vou may indeed, Madam, 
we will not fail you; and if home Swearing 
will do you any Service, we'll warrant you 
carry your Point. | 

Flel. [Sighing.] I wiſh I cou'd, for Im very 
impatient till tis over. [Exeunt Omnes. 


SCENE 
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SCENE v. 
Euridice Sola. 


Into how many Snares does Love betray us! 
O fatal Paſſion, loſt undone Euridice, no ſooner 
has Theodore rifled my Virgin Treaſure but I'm 
forſaken and abandon'd : Fool that T was, what 
could I elſe expect? I knew him even then falſe 
to Iſaonda, and yet could take no Warning, but 
muſt give Ear to his deluding Tongue : Even 
now, that I know him to be falſe, ſhould he again 
purſue, again ſhou'd I yield, and be again un- 
done. There is no other Way then but to fly 
him, before the buſy World too nearly pries into 
my Conduct, and then my Reputation, which I 
hope yet is clear, is loſt for ever. It ſhall beſo; 
I will ſeem as indifferent as he, at leaſt J gain 
this by it, he ſhall not know the Pain he gives 
me; perhaps too at laſt I may ceaſe to love him, 
and then once more I may be happy : Then aid - 
me Female Pride, to return Slight with Slight, 
and repay Scorn with Scorn. 1 


SONG 


N 


80 NG XIII. 
Tune, Vain Belinda, £5. 


- Since Damon does my Love diſdain, 
I will return his Slights again; 
My Female Pride ] will maintain, 
He ſhall not ſee he gives me Pain, 


But here comes Iſmonda, I will avoid her, a 
Baſilisk's leſs Poiſon to my Sight. [Exit Euridice, 


SCENE VI, 
Enter Iſmonda. 


Unleſs my Eyes deceived me ſtrangely that 
Was Euridice that left this Place; Poor wretch! 
I know ſhe can't endure my Sight; I pity the 
fond Girl, could ſhe imagine that ſhe could gain 
my Theodore from me? I wonder at her Pride! 
Bur dearly has ſhe bought Experience to the 
contrary ; I hardly envy her her taſte of Happi- 
neſs, ſince he again is mine; may all my Rivals 


% 


meet the ſame ſad Fate: For ſure there cannot be 


a greater Curſe than to be forſaken by the Man 
one loves. As there is no greater Bleſſing than 
to love and be belov'd again. I now will give 
a looſe to Joy, ſecure of all I wiſh, ſince Theo» 
dore, great Theodore is mine for ever. 


SONG 
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- Wc; R © 
Tune, Let Ambition fire thy Mind, 
Foy ſhall now engroſs my Mind. 


I was born o er Hearts to reign, 
All my Fears Pl give the Wind, . 
Since Celadon ſtill wears my Chain. 


Enter to her Adraſtus. 


Ha! Adraſtus! What curſt Wind has blown 

him here ? 
Aaraſt. So, Madam, I thought we two were 
never to meet again, neither: had we now I ſup - 
poſe, had you been aware on't ; however, Ma- 
dam, if you ſo little value a fond Husband's 
Love, I may perhaps in time retreive my Heart, 
and ſhall beſtow it on one who more deſerves it. 
Ungrateful Woman, how have I merited this 
Uſage? Aye, you may bluſh ; I could almoſt 
bluſh for you. | | | 
I ſinon. If I do bluſh, my Lord, it is with 
Anger, to hear my ſelf fo treated, for elſe I 
know no Cauſe I have for bluſhing ;' what 
Uſage is it of which you complain, or why do 
you fancy I ſhould ſhun your Sight? . 
Adraſt, Do you ask, baſe Woman ? Have I 
not Cauſe ? When, notwithſtanding my re- 
peated Letters to deſire your Company, you 
{till have found ſome idle Excuſe to delay com- 
ing to me; but I can fee thro? all your weak 
Pretences, nor will I longer bear them; therefore. 
if you will ſtay here any longer, you ſhall 5 
ere 
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here for ever, for never more ſhall or my 
Houſe, or Bed receive you. . 
Iſmon. You know full well what keeps me 
here, I elſe had not been abſent from your 
Arms; and as ſoon as I have got Leave to de- 
part, I willingly will follow where you pleaſe ; 
wrong me not therefore with your baſe Suſpici- 
ons, Br Heaven knows I ill deſerve them at 
your Hands. [Crying and Embracing him. 
Adraſt.  _ {| Forcing himſelf from her.] 
Away Diſſembler, I hate thee more for this 
_ Hypacriſy, then ever yet I lov'd thee ; thinkꝰſt 
thou that am blind to all my Wrongs ? No; 
tho? ſo long Iv'e born them, I know them but 
too well! but now Tl ſhake thee off, fair Cro- 
codile, remember Theodore, and farewel for ever. 
. | LExz in a Rage. 


Iſmonda ſola. 


Remember Theodore, and farewel for ever ; 
thoſe were his Words, I will ; ſo farewel Froſt. 
*Fis what J long have wanted, for now Pm free 
from all Reftraint, and Tl aflure him ſhall: not 
break my Heart; a Husband for a Lover is a 
very good Exchange, or elſe I am much miſtak- 
a. * 5 e 


SONG 


| Or, Modern Gallantry. 1 49 0 
S © N G XV. "7 


Tae, With tuneful Pipe and merry Glee; 


Since my good Man is from me fed, 
And leaves.me here alone ; 
With a brisk Lover in my Bed, 
L for his Loſs will moan: 
His Cruelty 
Jhall ne er teaze me, 
Let him do what he can; 
His Flight nd more 
Iwill deplore 
But — another Man. [Ex. Imoti 


E C E N E VII. 
SCENE Publick Walks: 
Arilla and Morantia. | 


Aril. Tis © very pleaſant Morning, Madamz 
1 believe there will be a great deal of Company. 

Mor. believe there will, theſe Walks ſeldom 
fail of Company in fine Weather, which makes 
walking here a very agtecable Amuſement : 
Tis odds but we meet ſome of our Acquain- 
tance preſently. 

Aril. True, Madam, and 1 wiſh we may, 
eſpecially ſome Beaux, for I could like a little 
Char with them well enough, they are a pret- 
ty, harmleſs Sort of People, there's no great 


Danger in a Beau. 3 
G Mere 
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Mor. Have a Care what you ſay, not all of 
them TI] aſſure you; what think you of Prince 
Adonis? 

Aril. I did not think of him at all, bar now 
you mention him, have you heard the News 2 

Mor, Not I; I dont trouble my Head much 
about News, but prithee what is it? 

Aril. Why they ſay Yaneſa is with Child, 
and that Adonis grows fonder and fonder of her 
ar. 

Mor. Bluſhing] That is not common with 
Mankind, Enjoyment generally wears them 
pretty well, and ſo *ewill him [aſide] or I ſhall. 

be much miſtaken; ar leaſt it hall be no Fault | 
| of mine ir dog er. : 

Atil. You' don't conſider there may be a 
young Prince in the Caſe; but =, there's his 
_— 10 before us. be 


0 5 Enter to them Adonis. 


. Good Morrow, fait Ladies; to meet” 
you waiking in a Morning was a Happineſs I 


did not expect. 
Mor. Sure your Highneſs miſtakes us Hor Va. 


wit; we hear indeed ſhe's no early Riſer now: 

a-days, 

_ ©» Aaonis. I ſuppoſe ſhe riſes now, Madan, at 
the ſame Hour that ſhe uſed to rife, ſometimes 

carly, ſometimes late. 

Mor. No, my Lord, Ladies in her Condition 
don't love to leave their Beds vety early; when 

People are indiſpoſed they love RepoſeGQ. 


A 
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ng I never heard that ſhe was _— ed, 
Madam, bur without doubt you have good In- 


telligence. * X 


Aril. J wonder your Highneſs ſhould be ig- 
norant of what al] the Town knows. 

. Adonis, Why really, Ladies, as I am not her 
Phy ſician IT think it no Wonder at all; ſhe does 
not ” uſe to conſult me about her Diftemper when 
ſhe is indiſpoſec. 


Mor. We gid not know, my Lord, but „„ 


might have made "Complaint to yoy as to a 
Friend. 


Adonis. No, Madam, T am not atloidd that : 


Privilege to hear the Complainrs of young La- 


dies, I am not ſo much a F avourite wich your 


Sex. 


there. 
Adonis. oO! Madam, 1 hope you know ber⸗ 
ter than to believe all the World ſays, for the 
World will talk ſtrange Things, and faith, I 
don't know any way to prevent it, I only wiſh 
that all they ſay was true. 
Mor. Why, my Lord, what do they ſay ? 
Adonis, Why, Madam, they do me the Ho- 
nour to reckon me a Favourite with you like- 
wiſe, and T wiſh that were true. [a ſiae.] 


Mor. No, my Lord, then 45 World ; is much : 
miſtaken, for they ſay yu reign ſole F; avourite | 
bes 


J know ſhe envies LVaneſa, and I've a great 


Mind to revenge her Cauſe. 

Mor. [ aſide) What does he mean, I wiſh ſo 
too. [fo him] Nay, now you rally, my Lord, 
Ve know your Heart is too much taken up 
with . to admit of af, other Flame. 


Adcnen | 


"a *. * 25 e 


— 
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Adonis. Wrong not your Charms ſo much, 
beautcous Morantia, which all who ſee muſt 
love: Vaneſſa, Til aſſure you, no more employs 
my Thoughts, and 'twill be your Fault alone if 
you are not ſole Miſtreſs there, 
Mor. Lye ſtill my Heart, leaſt he ſhould 
think the Conqueſt too eaſily obtained; [to him] 
My Lord, you know you was born to Com- 
mand. and were you but ſincere, 1 fear I ſhould 


too eaſy be undone. 

Adonis. By all my Hopes I am ; away with 
all idle Fears and Suſpicions, and give a looſe 
to Love. © [ Taking her in his Arms. 


Thus Paris bore fair Hellen in his Arms, 
And reyell'd in her wondrous World of Charms. 


The End of the Send AG. 
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401 II. 
SCENE I. 


Enter Imporentio and Florinda. 


Hl indi. 


Ex. O0ES your Wife ſtill perſiſt in her 
2] Reſolution of bringing this ſcanda- 
9 lous Affair to a Tryal? 

| Import, Ves, Madam, ſhe does, 

780 nor can any Perſuaſions deter her 
8 it ; beſides, ſhe is prompted to it by all 
her Relations in general, and ' eſpecially Lady 
Violante, inſomuch that ſhe has ſent for three 
Midwives'to examine her, who are all of them 
pleaſed to re port her an wntouch'd Virgin. 

Flor. That's impoſſible ! why ſhe had all che 
Symptoms of a breeding Woman, and own'd 
ſhe believed herſelf with Child by you; bur if 
that is the Caſe, you muſt een be examin'd 
too by Surgeons, and if they give a favourable 
Report on your Side, as I hope they will now, 
it will overthrow the Opinion of the mg 1 


who are but a Parcel of old Women : : Tho, a 
5 3 1 5 „„ a = F mu 
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muſt confeſs, Son, that your Wife has had 
great Provocation, even according to your own 
Account; what, married three Years, and give 
her due Benevolence but twice] Fleſh and Blood 
is hardly able to bear it; and, were you not 
my own Son, I ſhould be as much againſt you 
as any one: Adflife ! had your Father ſervd 
me ſo, I ſhould have thought it my Duty to 
cuckold him, to make him an Example for the 
Benefit of the reſt of my Sex: I proteſt, as it 
is, it provokes me ſtrangely. « f 
Impo. Nay, bur, Madam, conſider my II- 
nets. | 
Flor. Nay, but, Son, conſider a Woman's. 
Wants; do you think you could live three | 
| Years upon two Meals? oo 
"© Impo Nay, Madam, if you are againſt. me 
roo 1 muſt fall, and may ſay with Ceſar, oX: 
rug ud Bruli. 
Flor. No, Son, I am not againſt you, but am 
for mak ing the beſt of a bad Market, as Thin 
are; whereforè J again adviſe you to be ex- 
amin'd by Sutgeons, 3 as you lay, you are | 
perfectly cured. , | 
Ipo. Madam, I intend ſo to do, and ac- 
cordingly have ſent for ſome of the ableſt, 
whom I hourly expect. bs 
Flor. Tis your only Way, Son, 281 T hope 
it will very much prove to your Advantage; 1 
am ſure your Father was a very able Man, or, 
by my Troth, I ſhould not have loved him 
half fo well as I did; and I think I was a good 
Pains-taking Woman; wherefore I can't ima- 
Bine what the duce ſhould ail you, unleſs you 
| Were 


33 8 
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were changed i in the Cradle; TI can tell you, if 
J had known ſo much before-hand, my Con- 
ſcience would not have let you married. 

Impo. I hope, Madam, all Things will prove 
to both out Satisfactions. Well, what now? 


Enter a Servant. 


Servant. Sir, the Surgeons are in the next 
Room. 

Impo. Very well, I 9m coming; Madam, I 
muſt beg to be excuſed. Exit with Serv. 

Florinda, ſola. T wiſh all proves right ; my 
Mind miſgives me terribly ; merhinks my Son 
looks very ſheepiſh, as if he were conſcious 
of ſome Defect ; not but I blame Helena very 


much for expoſing herſelf and him at this rate; 
it would have been more modeſt, in my Mind, 
to have taken a Journeyman, and ſo have ſup- 


ply'd her Wants privately, than ro have made 
this Uproar : I dont doubt bur Thouſands do 


the fame, who look-very demurely. Well, tis 


a dreadful Caſe ; I really pity my Son, be it 
how it will, for he muſt expect no Peace as 
long as he lives, tho he ſhould carry the Cauſe : 


I know that by myſelf, for I am ſure 1 ſhould 
not have ler his Father have any. 


SONG XVI. Tune, The Tork ſhire Parſon. 


2 coretcbed the Caſe is, how dymal the Strife / 
*Twixt an impotent Huſband, and impudent Wife ; 
 ficw lik» Dog and Cat ſtill at Variance they # live, 
¶ hilſt ne wlll expect, what the other can't give. 

* *Troere Le jt they were parted, if that would but do; 
Bi if Helena goes, her Money goes loo. Exit. 2 


SCENE 
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SCENT'1S.-: 
oa. OD *. 
Enter Adonis and Morantia. 


Mor. Good Heaven, what have T done Oh! 
my dear Lord, ſhould this be known, what 
would become of loſt Morantia ? 5 

Adonis, Which way ſhould it. be known ; 
you will not tell vent and I am dumb; 
away then with theſe Fears, they re quite un- 
grateful, and I ſhall think char you repent your 
Goodneſs 

Mor. No, my lovd Prince, by, your dear” 
Self I ſwear, an Oath to me moſt ſacred, I re- 
pent not, nor ſhall, unleſs you firſt repent and 
leave me; tho' Heaven only knows how deat 
this momentary Bliſs may coſt me. [ /jghing. 

Adonis. Why what ſhould it coſt you ; the 
ſecond Part to the ſame Tune, I know nothin 
elſe ir will coſt you, and where's the Harm of 
that? Nay, don't bluſh, my Charmer, you 
have done nothing bur what your Mother did 
before you. 

Mor. Fye, my Lord, how can you ralk ſo? 
T vow you are a fad Man; but I may thank 

myſelt. 

Adonis. Again at thy Fears, chey' re Treaſon 
to my Love, III hear no more of them; why 
thou waſt born to give and to receive extatick 
Joys, unutterable Tranſports, think then of 
nought but thoſe Raptures and Delights which 
thou alone imparteſt; come, Ill refreſh thy 
Memory. [Taking ber in his Arms. 

WT" wr” 
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Mor. Hold, my Lord, tho 1 could vin © 
ly N thoſs Fps Joys, your Highneſs 
th 


wanted, and the Confuſion T ſhould 


1 be in, would ſoon betray my Guilt, and 


then I am loft. | 
Adonis. Well, my Charmer, for thy Sake 1 


| will this once be rul d; but when ſhall T be bleſt 
again? 


Mor. Go, my Lord, you are a ſirange Man, 
can't you love without that? Well, if ic muſt 


be ſo, to Night I think. 


Adonis. 1 will not fail, my fair one. Ar pte- 


ſent Th retite, leſt we ſhould be ſurpriz'd ; till 
then fa rewel. | L Kiſſes her, and exit. 
 Morantia, ſola. T have brought myſelf into a 


fine Premunire, I think I was bewitch d. Sup- 


poſe now I ſhould be in Yaneſſa's Caſe, I ſhould | 
be finely fitted; this comes of giving way to 


Envy. I dare ſay, if jt had nor been to ſupplant 
her, I had not yielded ſo ſoon; and what have T 
now got by it > Can 1 believe he will be rruc 
to me, when he was nor fo to her? TI wiſh etwas 
undone, but tis paſt, and cannot be recalled. 
Beſides, what will Ariila think to ſee me let 


him take ſuch Liberties? Bleſs me, how unguard- 
ed have I been before? Undoubredly ſhe gueſſes 


all. Well T muſt rake my Fortune; Complaints 
are now too late. 


SONG XVII. 


Tune, Twas when the Seas were Lot 


No that the Leap ig taken, 
In vain iis to deplore; 
„ Id have ſavd my Vacon, 
1 Hould have "bad before. 
H 


Pu 


—— —— — — — 


But ſec, Arilla, J muſt put a good Face ort, 
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But 45 poor fooliſh C reature, | 
| Gt now it is too late; 
Had TI reſiſted Nature, 

This had not been my Fate. 


tho” the Deuce rake me, if I know what to ſay 


ro her. 
Enter to her Arina. 


Aril. Your Servant, Madam; well, who's 
the reigning Favourite now? I ſuppoſe Vaneſſa _ 
is pretty much our of Date by this Time, the 


Prince was all in Raptures. "Is 
Mor. Aye, tis ſo, ſhe knows all; however 


I won't ohn it. LA. de. I vow, Madam, I don't 
know what you mean. 


. Aril. Nay, now you make me angry; did 
not 1 ſee your Eyes conſenting, and his glowing 
with the fierceſt Deſires 2 Come, my Dear; you 
mutt not deny it, we are all frail, and I know 
how to give Grains of Allowance to my. own. 


Sex: On my Conſcience, I could not have re- 


ſited him myſelf, if he had put me ſo hard to it. 
Mor, Well, you are a mad Creature, you 


will have Things your own Way, ſay what I 


will. 
Aril Aye, aye, and he old have Things 


his own Way too, do What 0 could, or T am 


St: 7 [ Laughing. 
Mor. I parole you make me b'uſh, Moy talk ; 


fo wildly. 


Aril. Bluſh, for n 7 for Ly we have all 


dans: or ſhould be KBS, to do wich tlie Man we 
fo . 8 O N 8 


* - : * * * * 
— — 
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Tune, Beſſy Bell, Oc. 


7 he koyeſt She that trips the Plain, 
And looks the moſt demurely, 
Would glad ly ſport with her dear Swain, 
Col e but do't ſecurely, | 
Then all Grimaces lay aſide, 
Whilſt we're with one another, 
Iii Trick we all have try a, 
And ta en from Eve our Mother. 


Mor. Say you ſo, my Dear, Why then Tu 
take Courage; I hope I ſhall fare as well as my 
Neighbours. 

Aril. Aye, aye ;keep bur your own Counſel, | 
and never fear it. 

Mor. O, I'll warrant you for he's bur ler 
us away to Court, we may be wanted. 

8 5 5 sf Exeunt. 

SCENE HL 
Enter Impotentio, Florinda, Gulimo, Ricardo, 
1 


Jo Wiſh 1 me Joy, Madam ; theſe learned 
Gentlemen, the moſt eminent of their Profeſſion, 
aſſure me, that I am perfectly cured of my fa- 
tal Indiſpoſition, and that all Impediments to 
my enjoying my Wife are removed entirely. 
Gul. Yes, Madam, we'll warrant him SAH - 
erent at preſent, in any Court in Chriſtendom. 


H 2 . 
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Flo. I am very glad to hear it, I wiſh it had 
been done ſooner; however, better late than 
never. 5 | 

Ri. Tis fo, Madam, for no Law will grant 
Lady Helena a Divorce, if we make Oath thar 
15 is a Man ſufficient, which we can now ſafely 

o. 5 

Ido. Ves, Madam, if the Lady will complain 
for want of aue Benevolence, by my Conſent the 
Gentleman ſhall Con/ummate with her in open 
Court, till every- body is fully ſatisfied. 

Gul. Hold there, Brother, that will be too 
hard a Tryal upon the Gentleman for the fir 
Time, whatever it may be to the Lady. . 
Hilo. Aye, aye, let him try his Courage in the 
Dark firſt, and if he performs well there, let 
him do'c in the Light afterwards if he will, for 
Darkneſs is a great Friend to Baſhfulneſss. 


SONG XIX. 
Tune, At Noon one ſultry Summer's Day. 


When Curtain s drawn, and Bride in Bed, 
The baſhful ſt He that wears a Head, 
Mill ventur- to do as we've ſaid; © 
So Phillis zs but willing, 
But Braſs indeed muſt be his Face, 
Whod kiſs his Wife in the Market place; 
No, that muſt ne er be my Son's Caſe, 
Till hes more us d to billing. 5 
| lkxcunt omnes. 


SCENE 
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SEN 
| Enter Vaneſſa and Adonis. . 


Vun. O my lov'd Prince! where have you 
been this Age? I fear d J had already loſt your 
Heart, and then there's not a Wretch ſo loſt as 
poor Vaneſſu. What have I not abandoned for 
thy Sake 2 My Parents, Kindred, Reputation 
all; ſtill ſhould I be content, could 1 keep you 
but ſhould you leave me; I muſt leave my Life. 
Adonis. My deareſt Life, baniſh thoſe vain 


imaginary Fears, for never will Adonis ceaſe to 


love thee, a Pledge thereof thou carrieſt always 
with thee; even that, merhinks, might calm all 
thy Suſpicions. What does there more remain 
to make thee caſy, within the Compaſs of my 
Power? whatc'er ic be, name it, it thall be done. 

Van. In having you, my Lord, L have all my 
Wiſhes ; but when you are abſent, I am loſt in 
Fears. I know that many envy me my Happi- 
neſs, and hourly endeavour to ſupplant - me; 
can you then blame my Fears, when Vouth 
and Beauty un-enjoyed combine to raviſh from 
me all J hold moſt dear? 

Adonis. True, my Vaneſſa, I know that thou 
art envied ; but then J likewiſe know tis all in 
vain, and ſhould: the faireſt of thy Sex ſurprize 
my Fancy for a Moment, my conſtant Heart 
would ſtill return o thee, and with redoubled 
Ove. Sy. wn Tos "2 | 

Pan. This Goodneſs, my Mus Lai con- 
founds 1 me vo; buy if the tendereſt, "_ 
aith- 


* 


7 
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faithfulleſt Love can make you any Reſticurion, 
ou always ſhall be ſure to meet with that. 

Adonis. I do believe thee, deareſt; nor will I 

be ungrateful. Exit, leading Vane 3 


x 


FEENEY. +2 
Enier Arilla and Morantia. 


"0 Y Death ro my Hopes! was not chat the 
Prince, and with Yarja? O] Poiſon to my 
Eyes! What, already! before he has wiped 
my Kiſſes off his Lips. O falſe, falſe, falſe 
Adonis. | 
Aril. What could you elſe expect? You knew 
him falſe to her, could you believe he would be 
true to you? Twas moſt unlikely; therefore 
grieve not for him, but forget him like a Dream, 
len we all know, tho pleaſing, is but tran- 

ent. 
' Mer. Forget him, my Arilla ! tis impoſſible. . 
Falſe as he is, I ſtill muſt love him. Perdition on 
the fatal Minute he firſt taught my Virgin Heart 

that pleaſing, painful Paſſion. 

Aril. What puzzles me is, that he ſhould re- 
turn to Yaneſſa; tis uſual for all M ankind fo 


be Inconſtant, but then 'tis for an Object that is 


new: None e er return again to an old Miſtreſs ; 
but however, if that's his Temper, he War again 


return to you. 
Mor. O! never, never, flatter me hot with 


ſuch Fancies, yet tis a pleaſing Hope, ang in 
that nere ol live. 1 


1 


Aril. Do ſo ; -and if he ſhould nor, tis but E 
King another, believe me there's no Cure for a 
deſpairing Paſſ jon like a new Lover. 
Mor. O] talk not of it, I ne er can love again 
if he is falſe; but ſee, he comes, alone too. 
leave me, dear Ari/la, that T may prove the 
utmoſt of my Fate. 

Arilla. ] will; Succeſs attend you. [ Ex, Ar. 

„ Adonis another Way. 

Adonis. My dear Morantia, you are the very 
Fair I wiſtrd to meet. 

Mor. Your Highneſs ſure forgets that you 
juſt parted from Yaneſ/a. Oh! Prince, that is 
the Fair you love to meet, and not the ruind, 
loſt, undone Morantia. 

Adonis. That I but juſt now parted with Va- 
neſſa, T own is true; and 'tis as true, J wiſh to 

meet with thee. 
Mor. How can that be, my 1005 2 Would 
you love both at once ? Impoſſible. 

Adonis. Why impoſlible 2 Is there a Neceſſi- 
ty that I ſhould be ungrateful either to the one, 

or to the other? You formerly were Friends; 
can you not be ſo ſtill ? In this you have the 
Advantage of Vaneſſa, you know of her Aﬀair, * 
ſhe's ignorant of your's ; and were ſhe not, her 
Temper is ſo ſweet, ſhe ſtill would court your 
Friendſhip. Believe me, both have Enemies e- 
nough, it is but juſt you ſhould be Friends toge- 
ther, that you may eſpouſe each other's Cauſe; 
and be aſſuted, N then will reign uncivall'd 
in my Heart. 8 

Mor. Could I. my Jotd, be fill ſure of yout 


Love, 1 could allow her ſometimes to enjoy 
vou; 


: * w# + * : A : 4 


N Modem ; Gallery. 6&7 


1 8 — 
- o 2 * 
T r — — 
10 þ = er". _ 2 
— — — = Se. 
. a" 
Fa 


am what you pleaſe ; and far from hating Ya- 


a Ih Hawntodrs fi the Court: 
you ; ; bur how can I be ſcre you will rerurn and 


not forget Morantia for ever. 


Adonis. You ſee I flew from you but to V. 
neſſa, and from Vaneſſa fly again to you; no 
new Charmer had uſurp'd your Places. Indeed 
how ſhould there, when there is not one can 


be compared to either of you? _ 
Mor. Well, my Lord, on that Condition I 


neſſa as a Rival, from hencefotth I will love her 


as a Siſter. 
Adonis. Tis kindly ſaid, my Charmer, and 


III engage ſhe will return thy Love. 
SONG XX. 
Tune, If Love's a ſweet Paſſion, Sc. 


Ther 1166 Vaneſſa, why ſhould you repent ? | 

When that I love you too, ought you to content; , 

So ſaveet is the Anguiſh, ſo eaſy the Chain, 

That both by Turns pleaſe me, and both by Turns ein. 
Then let's live in Friendſhip, . as we did before, # 
And give all fooliſh Envy and JEWS rs oer. 


SCENE VI. 


an Ha Violante, Thraſimond, Alca- 174 
ess, and Clearcus. 98 


_ Hel. Our 88 on To n where- 
fore I hope, my Friends, as you all know my 
Wrongs, you will ſtand N me, and fee TI 


2 £ 9 ge * 
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FE Ale. Daughter, I have their Prothiſes they 
will, and doubt nor their Performance. 

Törr. You need not, Sir, all the Service in 
our Power you may depend on. 

Vio. And for my Part, ſo much I reſent your 
Injuries, that, were you not my Friend, I would 
appear, and depoſe all I know to ſet you free ; 
for to force you to live wich Impotentio, is lic 
tle leſs Cruelty than was practiſed by Ae en: 
tiug, who bound dead Bodies to the living, and 
ſo let them rot together. \ 

Hel. Not much leſs have I ſuffered, bur hope 
a little Time will put àn End to it. 
Clea. Doubt it not, Madam, what he has ſaid 

to me alone diſſolves your Marriage and fully 
proves that he is not a Man. Heavens! why 
ſhould ſo much Youth and Beauty be thrown 
away on one who cannot uſe it? 
No. Right, Sir, eſpecially when ſhe is ſo wil- 
ling to make a good Uſe of her Time. 

Hel. Wliy really, Madam, we Women may 
diſſemble as we pleaſe, but 1 believe the mo- 
deſteſt of us hive our Deſires ds well as the 
Men, and full as fietce if we are deny d what is 
lawful. 
=_ = Quellionleſs you have, Madam, or 

elſe you were not Women, nor fit for Mar- 
riage. 

Clea. And faith, my Lord, he tliat would not 
aſſiſt a pretty Woman in Diſtreſs thar Way, I'm 
ſure is no Man. 

Thra. No, hang ſuch f. pirirleſs W rerehies; 
they don't deſerve. gf Name. 


5 He. 
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Hul. laughing. I find then if I had apply'd myſelf 
for Redreſs to Lord Thraſimond, or Clearcus, J might 
have been relieved. _ de r 

Vio. Yes, I believe they are a Couple of Knight- 

— 41 who would not refuſe to aſſiſt a Lady in that 
Ac. My Daughter is much obliged to them, but 
that would not fetch back her Fortune, and I think 
tis a Shame ſuch a fumbling Wretch ſhould enjoy it; 
when ſo many honeſt Men would be glad to earn it 
with the Sweat of their Brows, -- | | 

Vio. Very true, my Lord for; my Part, I think re- 
funding her Fortune is not ſufficient, he ought to be 
made pay good ſwinging Damages for three Years 
loſt Time; on my Conſcience if there was but a Jury 
of Women to try him, they would make him dou- 
enact: ET „ 

Tyra. And "tis but reaſonable, egad if I ſat in the 

Houſe, I would bring in a Bill for the Relief of all dl. 
ftreſſed Damſels, whoſe Husbands are in a State of Inſol- 
deny. N 1 een 
Vio. By my Troth, tis full wo as 2 Bill for the 

Relief of Inſolvent Debtors ; for I believe moſt Wo- 

men will ſooner forgive a Debt of one Kind, than 

ENT 7 1. cid EE. AN 

Hel. Aye, a great deal, I'm ſure Fl] ſpeak for one. 


Tune, 'Of noble Race Was Shin ben. 


I could forgive the Villain, | 
Who'robs me of my Treaſure z _ ' 
But ne er ſhall he forgiven be 
] bo robs me of my Pleaſure. 
May Cholicks rack his Intrails, 
May Gout and Palſy ſhake him; 
May ſtillthe Itch tick to his Breech, 
Zill Satan does overtake him. 35 
1 | SCENE 
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„GEM 


Arilla ſola. 


Aril. Under what unfortunate Planet was I born! 
Every Body round me gets. Lovers, and yet I can't 
get one; tho' in my Conſcience I know what to do 
with one as well as the beſt of them. I never had 
but one, and that was Marmillio; and he's not worch 
hanging, he's ſo wild, and ſo inconſtant : Not but 
that the Fellow has admirable Things in him, and is 
goo0d-natur'd enough; bur then the Rogue is ſo 
handfome, and knows it ſo well, that he ſets a Value 
on every Viſit he makes: And beſides, he has more 
Buſineſs upon his Hands than he knows well how to 
diſpatch; and yer, ro do him Juſtice, he takes me 
in his Turn till, and I love him; but 1 want fome- 
body en paſſant to trifle with. There's Aldemar too is 
Juſt ſuch another, or elſe I would give him ſome En- 
couragement ; he has wanted to be nibbling a great 
while : But then in a Week or a Fortnight I ſhould 
be as much to ſeek as I am now. Well, one Com- 
fort is, if it ſhould be ſo, I know beforchand I ſhould 
not break my Heart. My Glaſs tells me I am not 
ugly; and, thank Heaven! now a days if one goes 
another will come. Hey ho! I am in a very wiſh- 
ing Humour at this Time, and if ſome very agree- 
able Perſon ſhould come in this critical Minute, and 
put me ſay hard to it, I'll no more, but, Alas, poor 
Arilla ! Ha! Lord Aldemar, as | live: Well, what 
will become of me? I ſee the old Gentleman won't 
loſe a Dinner in theſe Days for want of Temptation. 

Enter to her Aldemar. | 

Ald. To meet the fair Arilla all alone, is ſuch a 
Happineſs'as I durſt not have hop'd for. Pray, Ma- 
dam, if I may preſume to ask, what may have been 
the Subject of your Meditations? | 

| x : I o Aril. 
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Aril. Pray, my Lord, if 1 may, queſtion you in my 
rurn, what Right have you to ask me? And why is 


meeting me alone ſuch a Happineſs ? 


Aid. In the firſt Place, Madam, I don't pretend a 
Right; but I ſhould be glad co know, becauſe l am 
ſure a Lady of your Wit never employs her Thoughts 
about Trifles. . And in the ſecond Place, I propoſed 


ſome Pleaſure ro myſelf from enjoying your * 


pany alone. 

Aril. Why then, to anſwer you in your own Way, 
my Lord, in the firſt Place, my Thoughts were em- 
ployed upon a Trifle; for they were employ'd upon 


your Sex In the ſecond Place, i fancy you will be 


balk'd, if you propoſe any Pleaſure to yourſelf from 
my Company. J hope he has more Wit than to take 


me at my Word. [4ſide. 


Ad. No, Madam, l ſhall not be balk'd alrogether ; 
for uſe me as you will, I ſhall ſtill have Pleaſure in 


.your Company. And I am not entirely withour 


Hopes, from that Sweetneſs which reigns in your 
Eyes, and thoſe Cupids which play about your Mouth, 
chat you may be brought ro think that you have 
miſpent a great deal of Time in Cruelty, and that 
you was born for ſome other End, than to make 


Mankind deſpair. 


Aril. Downright Poetry, by my Virginity. Poor 


Gentleman, he is diſorder'd in his Brain. 


ſpoke 


* 


— 


Ald: No, fair Tormenter, but I am not; or if 1 
am, do you be kind, and cure me. „ 


_Aril. Be kind, and cure you! There you have 
the Truth; fox Kindneſs always is a Cure for 
Love with your ungrateful Sex, for which Reaſon I 
— ̃ Tm ‚ 
Ald.” By thy bright ſelf I ſwear, if thou wouldſt 
be ſo good ro apply Love's healing Balſam to my 
Wounds, I would for ever be a conſtant Lover. 
Aril. Of my whole Sex, you mean; .for ſo you 


| \.. goubtleſs told Vaneſſa, and yet you left her. 


* ** 
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Ald. Had Theen cer fo bleſs d to have Yaneſſp, how 
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„ Modem ane 3 
can you tell but that ſhe firſt left me ? And then L 


muſt have been mean. ſpirited indeed ſtill to have 


doated. 
Avril. Suppoſe that true, my Lord, had your Love 


been ſincere, you could not at your Pleaſure have | 


forſaken her. 
Ald. Suppoſe that till I lov'd, durſt I pretend to 
| 96.4 a Rival, to my Prince? And can you lame my 
eking Faſe elſewhere? 
Aril. You argue well, my Lord; but weak were I 
co buy your Peace with the hols of my own. 
Ald. Far be it from me to deſire to diſturb your 


Peace : But had you once taſted the Joys of Love, 


you would not ſay twere forfeiting your Peace, al- 
though you ſhould give way to that ſoft Paſſion. 

Aril. Too well I know its Joys and Torments too. 
2 ide ]— Well, [Sighing.] ſhould I yield, would you 


lame my forc'd Credulity, and foon deſpiſe and. 


leave the eaſy Conqueſt? Would you not, my Lord? 
Aid. No, my bright Charmer; by my Hopes, 1 


would nor. [Catching her in his Arms.| But ſay, thoy | 


wilt be kind, and make me bleſs'd. 
Aril. I am very loth to venture, yet know not how 
60 deny. Take me, and uſe me well. 15 


SONG XXII. 
Tune, See, ſee, my Serapbina comes. 


Deluding Man, his Ends obtain 4, 
Soon {corns the e, Maid; 
N. ſooner is the Conqueſt gain 4, 
But ſhe's to Grief betray d. 
In vain ſhe all ber C wen, employs, | 
Jo call bim back again; ; 
For in return of all ber Jays, 
He leaves” ber to — 


[Exit with Aldemar. 
Aer 
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Enter Impotentio and Florinda. 


Flor. Well, Son, thank Heaven, you have gin d 
your Cauſe, and Helena, ſpite of her, is till „our 
Wife. However, I adviſe you ro uſe her kindly, 
and make her ſome. Amends for her loſt Time. 

Imp. Madam, depend on't I'll do my beſt to pleaſe 
her ; but much I fear ſhe'll not be ſatisfy'd. 

Flor. I lik enor that, its a very bad Sy ymptom. 
FAfide.] Why, Son, fatisf,*'d ! I ſuppoſe ſhe'll 
be ſatisfy' d as eafily as other Women: You would 
not have her ſatisfy'd with nothing: 3 
Imp. No, Madam; but have little Reaſon to ſup- 
— he will be as eaſily ſatisfy'd as other Women. 
Jam ſure few Women would have made fuch an Up- 
roar as ſhe has done about it. 

Flor. Few Women have ſo much Cauſe ;' or if they 
have, they go another Way to work, Which! 18 worſe, 
they cuckold their Husbands. | 

ab. Wo. ſel I don't know whether tis worſe, or no, 
if r they are but quiet with it. 
Flor. Ods' life! would you be content then to dy a 
Cuckold, Beaſt? By my troth; if I Was your Wite, 
you ſhould be one, you Capon Fon. 
=» Nay, no ill Names neither, Madam. If 1 
o, my Father and you got me ſo; 5 tis none of 
my Faulr. 2 
_ *.. Flor. Got you, Sirrah ! You were as well got, tho?.. 
I fay it that ſhould nor ſay it, as any Child in England. 
Imp. That's more than I know, or believe either, 
Madam; or elſe my Wife would not have had ſo 
much Reaſon to complain, as you ſay ſhe has. Egad, 
among. you [ think I have the worſt, 


— 
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to be confined all her Days to the Sign of a Man? 
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ene Wink! 
Tune, Lawſon and | Clark. 


How perplexed am T between Mother and Wife! 
No Comfort by Day, and at Night nought but Strife : 

With Anguiſh and Sorrow they haraſs my Soul, 
It ſcarce wou'd be worſe, did the Bell for me toll. 
But ſince that the Law will keep us together, 

And 1 muſt expect to have no fire Weather ; 
Altho' 1 am plagu d with for better or worle, 
of manage her Cale, whilſt I manage the Purſe. 

| * „ OS I ¶Exeunt. 


"SCENE IX. 
Enter Helena and Violante, ws A 
Hel. Had ever any Woman ſuch barbatous Uſage, 


Viol. Really I think, Madam, you have had very 
hard Meaſure ; bur ſince it is as it is, you muſt make 
the beſt of a bad Market. 
Hel. Meaſure, Madam, I vow to Gad 1 have no 
Meaſure ar all ; and as for Markets, if one poor Stall 
with only a poor Chuterling makes a Market, the 
Lord keep me from Markets. 8 5 
Vio. I can't ſay but you have great Reaſon, but as 
you muſt be ty'd to a Crabtree, I adviſe you to make 
the beſt on't ; there are Helps to be had you know, 
Hel. Aye, and Helps 1 will have, or it ſhall coſt me 
Vio. You mean it will coſt you a Fall if you have. 
Hel. Go, you are a ſad Woman, you will make 
one la vgh | /miling] but ſtill this does me no good; 
well, I mutt een hang out a Bill, Lodgings to be let. 


SONG 


"SON G XXIV. Thins, Ga Led Fees 


== i 1 . am a pretty {pri bel Meu 7 Ih N 

=. C Et hi — ho, : 

4 | And a very pretty Hase; 6˙ĩ 8 
N may cany he, TEE 3 5 

* Which 1 my good Man cant Occupy, . 
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ch. Aras: P. Alexit, &. Hef Depattufe 8 
from the Court. The Particalars of her Sættlement. 
An Account of ſeveral curious Incidents that ha ppen A 
5 * 1 298 of ber Rivalſbip with Wilen . 
Faithful Copies of ſeveral of her Letters, paiticufarly 
one to ee, on her finding herſelf preguant; and 
ae to the Q concerning her Condition ; to- 
her with all other remarkable Occurences thro the 
E Courſe of.her-Intrigues. To which isannexed, 
1 The Ladys laſt Shift ; or, A Cure for Shame. A Tale. 3 
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